T be Hiflorie of 

No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeemc 
Your bani/ht honors, and reftorc your fclucs, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reueng the icering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debtheowes you, 

Euen with the bioudie payment of your deaths ; 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more; 

And n$jw I will vnclafpc a fecret bookc, 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents. 

11c read your matter deepc and dangerous,. 

As full of pcrill and aduenterous fpirit, 

As to o’re walke a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhcfallin, good night, or finkeorfwimd. 
Send danger from theEaft vnto the weft. 

So honor croffe it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
To rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare. 

North. Immagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience, 

Hot , By heauen me thinkes it wearc an eafie leapt, 

T o pluck bright honor from the pale- fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottomeof the deepc, 

Where fadome-linc could netier touch the ground, 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfe fac’t fellow fhip. 

Wor. Heapprehcndesa world of figures here, 

But not the foimeofwhat lie fhould attend. 

Good Coofengiue me audiencefor awhile. 

Hot. I cry youmercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame nobledVctfr that are your prifone 
Hot. He kcepe them all. 

By God he fliall not haue a Scot of them. 

No, if a Scot would fane his foule, he fhail not. 
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Henry the fourth. 

lie kcepe them, by this hand . 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you fhail keepc. 

Hot. Nay, I will •, that’s flat: v '• 

He faid he would nottanfomcAtfcrtmer, 

Forbade my torigue to fpeakc of Mortimer •• 

But I will finde him when he lies a fleepe, 

And in his care lie hallow ^Mortimer: 

Nay, lie haue a Starling fhail be taught to fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giueit him, 

To kcepe his anger (fill in motion. a . u : ' • ^ ' 

Wor. Hcareyou Coofin, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere 1 folemnly defie, , 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bnllin^brooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler PrtnceofWoljet^' (> . ~ 

But that I thinke his Father loueshimnot, 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance : 

I would haue him poyfoned With a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman.Iletalkc to you 
When you are better tempered taattend. ; . f 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tOnguc and impatient foole 

Art thou.to breake into this womansjxioode, 

Tying thine eare to no tonguebutthine dwne? 

XT W !r lookb ?? a J am whiptand fcourg’d with Rods, 

Nctled,and filing with Pifeires^whcn I heare 

Of this vile Poll titian BHllingbrooke. fi ,,j, ^ 

In Richards time, what doc you call theplaccs 
A Plague vpon it,itis in Glocejlerfhiref ' / '■ 

Twas vvhere the mad-cap Duke his vndekept. 

His vncic Torke, where I firft bowed my knee 
\ “ to “W King of Smiles, this Bullmd roofy: J ‘ , | T 

^bIoud,vvhen yoivand he came backc from Rmert(p«r ? h 
Nor. At Borkly Caftle, tf* y ou (JZe' ' 

Why what a candie deale of curtefic, 3 

J h “ Greyhound then did proffer me, 

Loofte when his infant Fortune came toaee, 

And gentle Httrry Percy, and kind Coofin: 
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